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To THE- 


RIGHT REVEREND 
THOMAS PERC T3: 
LORD BISHOP OF DROMORE, Kc. 


MY LORD, 


I TAKE the liberty of dedicating the following 
Collection of PoE us to your Lordſhip ; not only 
as a Teſtimony of my high reſpect, but alſo of 
my gratitude, for your carefully appointing to 
the diſcharge of the clerical duties, in my neigh- 
bourhood, men who have done honor to their 
ſacred office, by their brilliant talents and exem- 
plary virtues : a circumſtance which muſt endear 
a country reſidence to every thinking mind. 


I have the honour to be, 
My Lozp, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt humble re. 
T. DAWSON LAWRENCE. 
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PREFACE 


Tu E wonderful reformation which Sun pDAx 


Schools have made in the infant minds of the 
lower claſs of the community, and the future 
benefits which Society and the cauſe of virtue 
and religion will reap from them, are truths 
ſo obvious, that any additional remarks on this 
important ſubje& are totally unneceſſary. 


have ſelected a few ſcattered miſcellaneous 
productions in order to publiſh them for the 
benefit of a SUNDAY School at Lawrence- 
Town, in the County of Down. To have 
been one of the principal ſupporters of that 
School in its infancy has given me a peculiar 
pleaſure, and I feel a pride in obſerving, that 
in conſequence of my exertions, a ſimilar idea 
has been univerſally adopted in that country. 
I had the very ſingular ſatisfaction of ſeeing no 
leſs than 203 Children attending laſt ſummer 
upon the ſecond day of its inſtitution. 


I will 


rr ACE. 


I will therefore expreſs a hope that the 
reader will excuſe the faults which he will 
find in thoſe works on account of the motives 
with which they are intruded on the Public. 


The Hermit or LANs DOwN, the reader, 
probably, without recurring to the notes, will 
perceive to be the compoſition of an officer; 
its intention is to awaken fortitude in the 
mind oppreſs d; to point, amidſt pungent 
affliction, the only fountain of happineſs 
whence flows every ſublunary bleſſing, and 
to exhibit a picture of filial piety in its moſt 
pleaſing tints.— The firſt idea of this poem, 1 
will candidly acknowledge, was owing to an 
ambition of adding another Hermit to theſe 
already publiſhed by Dr. PaRNELL, Dr. 
GoLpsmiTH, Dr. BEAT TIE, and the learned 
and ingenious prelate, to whom I have dedi- 
cated the preſent work, who has ſo highly 
obliged the poetical world by his Hermit of 
Warkworth, and his Reliques of ancient Engliſh 
Poetry. If, after ſuch predeceſſors, I have 


happened to fail, the indulgent reader will z, 


recolle& from Ovip—Magnis tamen excidit 
auſis. 
With 


PREFACE. v 


With reſpect to the Songs and petite Pieces 
which follow, they were not originally in- 
tended for publication; but upon reviſing 
them, and finding the taſte of the times pre- 
dominate in favour of the ſimplicity of ShEx- 
STONE and CUNNINGHAM, I could not refuſe 
the ſolicitations of a friend, in whoſe judgment 
and candour I never was deceived, and hope, 
that although the connexion and arrangement 
may not be altogether methodical, the reader 
will find ſome amuſement at leaſt from the 
variety, which, I flatter myſelf, is more ex- 
tenſive than what. he will generally meet with 
in ſo ſmall a compals. 


The FAIR HIBERNIAN, which concludes 
this Volume, was a native of thoſe celebrated 
plains which inſpired my friend and ſchool- 
fellow the late Dr. GoLpsmiTH with the firſt 
idea of his Deſerted Village, which, as long as 
poetry has a charm to pleaſe, muſt ever in- 
ſpire the moſt exquiſite ſenſations, and awake 
each fine emotion of humanity. 


Auburn is ſituated in Weſtmeath and Pa- 
riſh of — weſt. I have lately ſeen the 
hawthorn 
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hawthorn buſh ; the ſchoolmaſter is ſtill liv- 
ing; but alas ! the village preacher and 
tuneful Bard are no more. 


I promiſed the Doctor, not long before his 
death, that I would reſtore ſome of the Au- 
burn ſtock, and that the /ad hiftorian of the 
penſiue plain ſhould weep no longer. 


In reading this poem, the faſtidiouſneſs of 


criticiſm will probably object to a detail of 


particulars circumſtantial without neceſlity ; 
but its origin exiſted in the patriotic idea of 
the miſchiefs of emigration, and time has diſ- 
covered that the idea was not nugatory ; I 

therefore, as the ground-work was taken from 
real life, thought it neceflary to preſerve the 
vraiſemblance, as the French call it, by a ſeem- 
ing attendance to minutiæ. He who has read 
the beautiful and melancholy poem, entitled 
T he Shipwreck, will certainly not cenſure me. 


Such were the motives which gave birth 
to the preſent Volume, and in proportion 
as they are conſidered laudable, will, I hope, 
_ entitle it to the indulgence and „ 
of candour. 
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— Ego, apis Matinz 
| More modoque 
Grata carpentis thyma per labdrem 


Plurimum 


Hox. Od. 2. L. IV. I. 27. 


INVOCATION. 


A PENSIVE bard by thought and care oppreſs'd, 
With coennds mild, AroLLo thus addreſs'd : 
c Thou friend to truth, who aid/ſt poetic fire, 
New-mould my thoughts, thy vot'ry's heart inſpire.” 


| The hour was calm, the leaves forgot to play, 
APOLL0's preſence cheer'd the bluſhing FRG | 
The God in ſplendid rays now ſtood confeſs'd, 

And thus, in accents ſweet, the ſon of care addreſs'd : 
. * Reſume thy lyre, let each reſponſive ſtring 

High Heaven's omnipotence and wonders ſing ; 

Wiſdom, dear firſt-born daughter of the ſky, 
Shall lend her aid, and life your thoughts on high. 
3 2 | The 


n 
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„ 


The muſe, untoil'd, may tread the trackleſs green, 


Where bounteous nature decks the lovely ſcene ; 


The tow'ring hills, or pendant rocks above, 


The fields of Paphos, and Cytherea's dove; | 


The martial plains, where honor's voice inſpires 


The valiant ſoul, and wakes her patriot fires ; 


The ſtreams that glide adown the filent glade, 


The woods and groves, for contemplation made. 
Nature purſue ; let Nature do her part ; 

Chaſte be thy muſe, nor draw the venom'd dart. 
When thoughts profound have long the mind employ'd, 
And ſcience ſweet thy inmoſt ſoul enjoy d, 

Unbend thy mind in ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade, 


And plant thoſe laurels which ſhall never fade.” 


THE 


LEGENDARY TALE. 
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C LEAR was the ſky, and gently wav'd the grove, 
The yielding branches with each other ſtrove, 
To hail Fa voxius parent of the ſpring, 
That wafts new fragrance on his downy wing 
The feather'd choir poſſeſs each flow'ry ſpray, 
And rural concord uſhers in the day. 
The trackleſs lawn fair Mix gently preſe'd, | 
While cheerful confidence inſpir'd her breaſt ; 
To ſeek her plumed care, her taſk aſſign'd, 
Few other thoughts employ'd her tranquil mind : 
A mazy | 


See notes at the end of the poem. 


5 

A mazy path the lovely fair betray'd, 
Till ſtep by ſtep ſhe finds an unknown glade; | 

The pleaſant way with ſhrubs and flow'rs was fraught, 
With lawns diſpers'd, and many a ſhady grot. 
New ſcenes ſhe 24 and ſcarce believes her eyes, 
Reaſon no more her wonted aid ſupplies; 

Forgets the cottage, and its rural pride, 


Where blooming health and dear content preſide. 


The hoſtile thorn ſequeſters in its ſhade 
The modeſt primroſe ; thus a blooming maid, 
In lonely cottage, pines her days along, 

Her bloom unheeded, and unheard her ſong : 
Not ſo theſe tow'rs and temples that ariſe, 
Whoſe miſty ſummits ſeem to reach the ſkies; 
Their gay inhabitants, Lick day and night, 


Enjoy new pleaſures, revel in delight. 


2 


While thoughts like theſe beguil'd the winding way, 
The dun-cloath'd clouds confeſs'd the cole of day; 
| | Then 


C23 


Then ſtalk'd pale fear, with all her gloomy train, 
And ſeeming phantoms glide along the plain : 

To meaſure back her ſteps was ſtill in vain; 

Turn where ſhe would, redoubled was her pain. 
No had the heav'n-taught leſſons of her youth 
Rous'd up her ſoul, and prov'd unerring truth, 

That pride and grandeur no ſure bliſs can find, | 
But where a conſcious worth {till guides the mind. 
A ling ring light glanc'd twinkling thro' the trees, 
While Philomel's ſoft notes reſpone'd to ev'ry breeze; 
| Now hope freſh mantling in her lovely eyes, 
A pious ſage her eager look eſpies : 

He heard her ſteps wad his lonely cell, 

Where contemplation and each virtue dwell ; 

There many a winter ran its ſtormy race, 

And left their marks impreſs'd upon his face; 

His hoary head with waving ringlets flows, 

His beard was whiter than the Alpine ſnows; 

His manly voice dwells ſweetly on the mind; 


Serene his brow, benevolent and kind. 


C cc Father, 


„ 
« Father, forgive e on thy eaſe, 
Shelter afford me, if thy bounty pleaſe; 0 
My erring ſteps have paſs'd thro? many a glade; 


Return I cannot,—to advance afraid.” 


; 6 Fair daughter, in this ſolitary ſpot, 

Full many a year to dwell has been my lot; 

The wand'rer here partakes what Heav'n beſtows, 

The rural plenty that ſpontaneous grows, 

Praiſing that fount of Good whence ev'ry bleſſing 
flows; | 

The freſh autumnal fruits I lay in ſtore, 

And Heaven befriends me ; can I wiſh for more ? 

Here ſhall good counſel friendly aid impart, | 

With me refreſh, and eaſe your troubled heart.” 

As liſt'ning ears ſeraphic muſic charms, 

And virtue meek the tim'rous heart diſarms ; 

So dwelt theſe accents on her well- pleas' d mind: 

Jo truſt the ſage her ev ry wiſh inclin'd. 


Few 


1 b 
Few paces off his rocky dwelling ſtood, 
Emboſom'd cloſe within a ſhady wood. 
With ſteps ſedate the Hermit led the way, 
Juſt as Aurora lit the lamp of day; | 
With cheerful face he ſpreads Pomona's pride; 


A limpid fountain murmur'd by her ſide. 


Fair MIRA thus the pauſe of filence broke, 
And with her tuneful voice the rev'rend fire beſpoke. 
« Years long matur'd, and wiſdom well applied, 
Why ev'ry ſocial right to you denied : 
Keen heart-felt ſorrow ſwells within my breaſt, 
To view thee wretched, find thee thus unbleſs'd: 
Fain would my heart thy ev'ry care partake, 
I'd quit the world, or labour for thy ſake.” 


While thus the ſage in accent mild replies, 
The gliſt' ning tear ſtood trembling in her eyes: 
“Full ſixteen years are gone—for ever fled, 
Since to the world I'm number'd with the dead : 
| No 
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3 
No child remains to cloſe my aged eyes, 
Long has ſhe ſoar d beyond th' etherial ſkies; 
Paſſing yon brook that now ſo peaceful glides, 
Where bending willows vie to kiſs its ſides, 
My tender wife, cloſe-lock'd within my arms, 
My infant child new-dawning in her charms, 
A dreadful quickſand ſoon embiac'd its prey, 
And left the ſire to rue that fatal day! 
Thus, child, beware of treach'ry or diſguiſe ; 


What molt allures too oft deceives our eyes.” 


A pleaſing hope thy piteous tale has wrought, 
And wonders ſtrange ſpring famed to my thought. | 
So was I loſt—and loſing muſt deplore 
A much-lov'd parent, who is now no more 

A vifture dear ſhe hung unto my breaſt, 
| Not long before her fleeting ſoul took reſt. 
This deareſt gift ſure never will J part, 


My parent's image preſſes next my heart. — 


« Ceaſe 


a. 
* & Ceaſe not to ſpeak; thy voice harmonious ſounds; 
Shew me the 3 ſhall know no bounds, 
If Minas bloom the well-known picture ſhews, 


My long-loſt love her matchleſs form diſcloſe.” 


No ſooner feen, than wonder and ſurpriſe : 
&« All-gracious Heav'n ! my—child ! my child!“ he cries. 
Like may-born dew diſtilPd upon the thorn, 
Or bleſſed "EXE 9a to the wretch forlorn ; 
The cryſtal drops adown in myriads flow, 
While heart-felt pleaſures in his boſom glow 3 
No tranſient dream now fills his joyous breaſt, 
He ſees his child. in ev'ry charm confeſt. 5 
Her lovely eyes ſhe rais'd to Heaven's high throne, 


= 


Where filial virtue in full luſtre ſhone. 


6 Bleſs'd be the hour, my father and my guide, 
When this retreat ſo happily I 'ſpied ; 


vince firſt I gaz'd with wonder on your eyes, 


I felt ſoft feelings in my brealt ariſe ; 


A parent's 


„ 


A parent's voice my kindred boſom warm'd, 


And ev'ry word with new ſenſations charm'd ! 
Thus joy d, enjoying, let my parent prove, 
His long-loſt MIRA ſhall deſerve his love. 
Thy child ſhall lead thee to a happier ſcene, 
Where blooming Flora decks the ku green; 
Wbere labour ſweet repays the honeſt ſwain, 
; Ard furrow'd fields are heap'd with golden grain. 
FiDELivs there, with legendary art, 
Soften'd my cares and form'd my infant heart; | 
Adoption's child, when each fond hope was flown 
Of parents aid, unknowing and unknown : 

At ev'ry meal that deck'd his frugal board, 
High Heaven he thank'd, and next his abſent lord; 
For you his tears, like fountains, fill his eyes, 
My preſence oft your wiſt'd-for is ſupplies: 
Your praiſe for ever ſwell'd his honeſt bend 
| Of: would he ſay, how dearly were I bleſs'd, 
Had gallant HEN RT ſcap'd the cruel deep; 


Tor him, alas! I'm ever doom'd to weep.” 


1 
Your nephew now uſurps your large domains ; 
The humble cottage, baniſh'd from the plains, 
The pamper'd hound and courſer now ſupply ; 
Folly ſucceeds, to pleaſe his erring eye. 
Unmeaning grots with ſhells and moſs are ſeen, 
Where induſtry once cheer'd the verdant green. 
As unſuſpecting in a ſhady bower 
I ſought for ſhelter from a vernal ſhower, 
This worſe than man perceiv'd the winding way 
Where leafy pride combines t' exclude the day, 
And, like a ſavage herce, he ſeiz d his prey. 
A youth for ſtudy chole this ſweet retreat, 
And wiſdom on his brow ſerenely ſat; 
Vet rous'd by violence, he ſay'd your child; 
And thus he ſpoke with accent ſtern, tho' mild: 
© Shame on thy coward head! this leſſon prove, 
How unally'd is brutal force to love ? 
Let vice unhallow'd, in dark ſhades repine, 
And blooming virtue with due luſtre ſhine ! 


Retire, 


—_ 
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Retire, thou elf —let darkneſs crown thy head! 
Swift as a falling ſtar the monſter fled. 

Straight to FiDEL 1s then he led the way, 
Sweet was his converſe, innocent and gay : 
His ſenſe and wiſdom far ſurpaſs his years. — 


Protect me, Heaven! the youth, the youth appears!“ 
| 5 


A bluſh more blooming than the damaſk roſe | 


Upon her lovely cheek its ſeat had choſe ; 


The lily and the roſe their conteſt ceaſe, 
And blend ſweet union in her lovely face. 
She now with flutt'ring heart firſt ſought the ſhade, 


The feet retreat her father's hand had made. 


| &« O gracious ſire!” exclaim'd the youth, © impart 
Thy balmy counſel to my ſorrowing heart. 
I found a treaſure brighter than the day, 
But, woe's my heart—that treaſure's fled away! 
Oer hills and dales I've ſought the blooming maid, 


For ever gone, my boding heart's afraid.” _ 


% Mourn 


1 . 4 

« Mourn not, for beauty's fleeting as the wind; 
Intrinſic worth is lodg'd within the mind: 
When bloom is vaniſh'd, that alone will prove 
The virtuous heart ſhall till deſerve your love.” 


« Yet here, my fire, has virtue hx'd her throne, 
Seiz'd on her ſoul, and made it all her own ; 
The lovely manſion, well approv'd, poſſeſt, 
Shines o'er the whole, and fills her tranquil breaft.” l 


e gon, thou art faithful, therefore I'll impart + 
What leaſt you think of, yet is near oo heart: 
Fair Minas mine; long loſt, but lately given, 

A thankful gift from the high pow'rs of Heaven.“ 
As ſome fair flow'r that in the deſert grows, 

Its native ſweets in blooming luſtre ſhows z 

' Gainſt Luna's ſway the modeſt leaves combine, 
The foliage true their lovely charge entwine, 

Till SoPs bright rays the opening bloom divide, 
Then ſhines luxuriant in its native pride. 


a; 
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Here modeſt worth its pow'rful influence ſhows, 
Unnumber d ſweets their fragrant rights diſcloſe. 
“May Heaven, propitious to my WILLIAMu's mind, 
In pen Mins feet perfeftion find ; 
May gentle ſoftneſs of the plumed dove, 


With ev'ry winning grace reward his love ; 
May dear good humour, and its pleaſing train, 
Soften your cares and leviate all your pain; 
May years mature the ſlope of life employ 
In friendſhip's bonds and ever-ſmiling joy! 
Where yonder roſe and woodbine form : ſhade, 
| Thither is fled our lovely wand'ring maid.” 
| 
| Redoubled joy now fills young W1LLIaM's breaſt, 
| Too great for words—the Hermit's hand he preſt. 
As the young lev'ret to her covert flies, 
Compaſs'd with fear, her heart within her dies; 
Now warn'd of danger o'er the plain ſhe bounds, 


And truſts to ſpeed and leaves the diſtant hounds, 
| 80 


i | - 
So Mira would, had not her father's voice 
Approv'd young W1LLiam—ſanCify'd her choice; 
With diffidence the youth fair Mir ſought, 

She not unwilling to her fire was brought; 

Her fault ring words th expreflive bluſh ſupplied, 
Nor had the graces friendly aid denied; 

The glow of friendſhip each ſoft boſom warm' d, 
With future bliſs and ſweet expectance charm's : 
All ſorrow now forgot, oferjoy'd they move, 

Each eye beam'd tranſport and each heart was love; 
Onward they paſs for many a pleaſing mile, £ 
With converfe ſweet the winding way beguile ; 
Th' attentive pair the Hermit's tale invoke, 

When thus the willing fire ferenety ſpoke: 


c Some miles from hence my noble Caſtle lies, 


Its ſtately tow'rs aſeend yon vaulted ſkies ; 
FipEL1vs, ſteward of my large domains, 
The ſtately 22 and th' expanſive plains; 
| Submitted 
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1 
Submitted to his care was all my ſtore, 
While I, for glory, ſought an hoſtile ſhore; 


Tumultuous war my eager heart inſpir'd, 

My country's cauſe my panting boſom fir'd. 

Here let me tell how MIiNDEN's plain was won, 
While feats of arms obſcur'd the noon- day ſun; 
The Gallic ſteeds obey'd their maſters mind, 

Spurn at the thunder and outſtrip the wind; 

Their creſts refulgent ſhine, their noſtrils wide 
With foaming burſts emit the fleece-like tide ; 

The Britiſh foot, by equal files were dreſs'd *, 
Their panting hearts with love of fame impreſs d; 
The dreadful charge perceiv'd, with well-aim'd fire, 
| Their ſquadrons check'd, both man and horſe expire; 
Reſiſtleſs force the blazing cannon pours, | 

Her pond'rous ball, or cluſt'ring grape-ſhot ſhow'rs ; 
From right to left, from front to rear, was ſeen 


A dreadful carnage and a ſanguin'd green.” 


The 


* Sec note at the end of the poem. 


* 
The vet'ran fire perceiv'd his daughter's 8 
The pearly drops, her boſom ently riſe ; 
No more he told the dreadful claſh of arms, 
| Yet Mina's ſympathy the ſoldier warms ; 
His child he cheers with kind endearing ſmiles ; 


His tale renew'd, the leſſening way beguiles. 


« The conflict o'er, I ſought my native ſoil, 
By warfare haraſs'd, and oppreſs'd with toil ; 
My Mik here kept centry in this breaſt ; 
Soften'd my cares, and made your father bleſt. 
A ſoldier's vows the fair will ever prove, 
Though glory calls, he ſtill can yield to love. 
Then peace reſign'd your mother to my arms, 
Now fled, alas! with all her pleaſing charms. 
While erring fame conſign'd me to the dead, 
Baſely an ingrate vile uſurp'd my ſtead ; 

By lawleſs force withheld my large domains, 


My caſtle rifled, and expell'd my ſwains; 


FiDELIUS 
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FiveL1vs fole remain'd of all the ſtore 

Of friends I left, my abſence to deplore. 

Now will'd hard fate, as o'er a winding brook, 
Returning late my erring way I took, bo] 
A quickſand op'ning in that baleful hour, 

Did all my treafure, all my hopes devour ; 
O'erwhelm'd with anguiſh—with a bleeding heart, 
Refolv'd for ever from the world to part; 

A holy life I choſe, my pray'rs to Heav'n 

With pious heart each bleſſed hour was giv'n; 

A time-worn cave, that's now with fhrabs o'erſpread, 
Its ſhelter lent, the moſs a peaceful bed; 
Deſpair now vanith'd, virtue led the way, 
Bright' ning the ſoul with purè religion's ray; 
Diſmay and horror wing'd their rapid flight, 
Hope, radiant hope, ſucceeded with delight. 
To ſtem misfortune ſuits a foldier's breaſt, 
When fate is adverſe, howſoc'er unbleſt ; 
Yet honeſt ſtruggles in a fea of woes, 


A ſoul exalted, and true virtue ſhews; 


A heav'n- 


E 


A heav'n- built confidence when ſtorms ariſe, 
Confirms the ſoul and all their rage defies, 


No trace was left my former ſtate to know, 

My face grew wrinkled, and my beard was ſnow ; 
To me both rich and poor for counſel ſought, 
While LanspowN's lord poſſeſs d the lonely grot. 


« ”Twas then young WII. LIAN ſought my cell, and 
there 
His ductile mind ſubmitted to my care; 
Which to the precepts of his aged friend, 
Did like the pliant ſhoot obſequious bend, 
And ſpurning all the erring paths of youth, + 
| Imbib'd the dictates of celeſtial truth ; 


In ſweet poetic legendary tales 
We pluck'd the gayeſt flow'rs or ſought the dales. 
While fancy ſports the warbling riv'let aids, | | 


The bow'rs ſequeſter'd, or the ſylvan ſhades ; _ 
Delights {till blooming in the muſes grove, 
Or melting tales of pity or of love. 


7 
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When ſated fancy reſts, then heav'n- ward ſoar, 


Th' ALL-FRAMING POWER enviſage, and adore; 

There rapt, ſurvey the pendant worlds on high , 

The ſpangled curtain of the vaulted ſky ; 

One * orb Feturninglfor a thouſand years, 

Myriads obſequious to their diff'rent ſpheres; 

Obedient ſwiftneſs guides their rapid force, 

While diſtant worlds admire their wondrous courſe, 

Hail, Lozp ! incomprehenſible, divine 

'The works of wonder, the n thine; 

Thy awful FRE in eternal blaze, 

Illumes ten thouſand worlds, and ſhines upon the ſeas! . 

Thus duteous praiſe our es! boſoms warm'd, 

The more we thought, the more our hearts were 
charm'd ; 

Years paſſing on, to me each care he told, 

So vaniſh'd time, I knew not I grew old: 

How Indian ſeas his * father croſs d, 


And in the deep his much-lov'd fire he loſt ; 
How 


* See note at the end of the poem. 
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How friendleſs he, what *vaiPd his large eſtate ? 
Untaught, untutor'd, wretched was his fate. 
His ſelfiſh guardians ev'ry thought confin'd 

To ſordid wealth, nor form'd his infant mind. 


Here the ſage Hermit's eyes young WILLIAM caught, 
While nature's language dear ſenſations wrought ; 
According ſympathy ſo ſweetly prov'd, 
How prone to wiſdom, and how much he lov'd. 

* 

At cloſe of day FipELIUs' houſe is ſeen, 
A wood the rear, the front a level green; 
Meand' ring ſtreams regale the fertile plain, 
And murm' ring ſeek their parent azure main; 
With panting heart, the fair, FDELIus ſought, 
And haſty ſteps the happy tidings brought ; 
His maſter's voice tun'd ſweetly in his ears, 
Dwelt on his heart, and baniſh'd all his cares; 
Diſtinction fled, that clog to friendſhip's charms, 
His much-lov'd lord he claſp'd within his arms.— 


F. cc Now | 
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Now am I bleſs d my ever-honor'd lord! 
My Min too! my lord, my lord, reſtor'd.” 
The gallant HENzr joy's ſoft tear repreſs'd, 
And held the ſwain ſtill clofer to his breaſt. 
« Thy maſter, pleas'd your honeſt heart to prove, 
Exults delighted to-reward your love.” 
Two faithful * at once their maſter knew, 
And to his knees with eager pace they flew ; 
With many a curve they friſk along the plain, 
Their maſter welcome oer and o'er again; 


Their aged limbs new vigour ſeem to know, 


With waving tails their blandiſhments they ſhew ; 


Oft trivial things the penſive mind employ, 
The harbingers of more ſubſtantial joy; 
FIDELIU 8˙ manſon is illum d all o'er, 
And plenty pours her rural dulcid ſtorez 
The joyous friends ſweet ſmiling converſe keeps 
And pleaſant thoughts beguile the batmy ſleep; 
The merry bells now waſt the news afar, 
That gallant Henzry is return'd from war; 

» 


Each 
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Each welcome note re- echoes o'er the plains, 
Glads ev'ry heart, and cheers the joyful ſwains. 
The pitchy clouds in waving columns riſe, 
Mount o'er the hills, and ſeek the diſtant ſkies ; 
In heaps the faggots lend their gladd'ning ray, 
Illume the groves, and ſhed a borrow'd day; 
With ſhouts of joy their much-lov'd lord they praiſe, 
Dance round the fire, and revel at the blaze: 


Thy gates now, Laxnsdown CasTLE! open wide, 
Receive their HENRY, Mira by his fide ; 
The gallant WILLIAM joins th' exulting train, 
And friends with acclamations fill the plain ; 
FiDEL1Us then, not laſt, his locks of ſnow, 
In waving renovated ringlets flow ; 
Th' ungrateful nephew now his folly n 
Juſt vengeance fears, and finds no ſpot to chooſe; 
Departs ſome diſtant region to explore, 


Ne'er to behold his happy native ſhore ; 


The 
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The outcaſt fugitive no comfort finds, 
Deaf are the zephyrs and the paſſing winds; 
His paſt ingratitude the wretch o'erthrows, 

In floods of horror and a ſea of woes; 
Rembrſe ſtill haunts him whereſoe'er he flies, 


Obſcure he lives, and unlamented dies; 


The motley crew in ſpeed outſtrip the wind, 
Leave many a foe, and not one friend behind ; 
The Caſtle now its rightful lord e, 

The groves, the foreſts, and the ſmiling plains. 


4 th 
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BY TEN 


HERMIT OF LANSDOWN. 


Aptiſſima quæque dabunt Di 
Carior eſt illis homo, quam ſibi. 


Joy. Sat. 10. v. 349. 
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HERMIT OF LANS DOWN. 


D EAR Contempl ation, heav'n-born attribute, 
Thou guide of all my ſolitary hours, 

 Where'er thou lift the penſive mind on high, 
Mid rural ſhades, and waft'ſt the ſoul above: 
Bleſs'd ſolace of my cares innumerable ! 
Comfort's ſure balm, that ſett'ſt the mind at eaſe, 
Sweet placid ſoother of the troubled breaſt ; 
Who ſmooth'ſt the rugged paths of reſtleſs life. 
Oh give new hope adown the ſloping way, 
Till the laſt trump awakes the ſoul to bliſs, 
Burſting the barriers of the vanquiſh'd tomb. 


NOTES 
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Eft Ulubris, animus ſi te non deficit æquus. 


Honk. Ep. xi. lib. i. ver. 30. 


TI E ling'ring dew-drop on the new- blown roſe 
Such ſweetneſs to the ſenſe can ne'er diſcloſe, 

As dear Content, whoſe balmy bleſſings prove 

A gift tranſcendent from the realms above. 
Content's firſt offspring was an humble ſwain, 
That tended ſheep on yonder verdant plain; 

No ſorrows touch'd the feelings of his breaſt, 

But when his friend or neighbour was oppreſt ; 
His ready alms to indigence were given, 


A faithful almoner of bounteous Heaven ; 
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His ſnowy flocks o'erſpread the ſmiling plain, 
Ne'er rov'd his thoughts in queſt of ſordid gain; 
| Domeſtic joys that ſooth the ſoul to reſt, 
In duteous offspring made him ever bleſt ; 
The dear companion of his blooming youth, 
Whoſe gentle boſom glow'd with ſacred truth; 
With mind ſerene and poliſh'd manners ſhew'd 
A ſoul where virtue fix'd her lov'd abode ; 
While mutual bliſs and fond endearments prove 
The joys of friendſhip and the ſweets of love; 
Bid time unheeded gently paſs away, 


Gild the ſweet peaceful cot, and glad the ſmiling day. 


HUMILITY 
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HUMILITY AND ARROGANCE. 
A FABLE. 


A BUsY Bee that fpp'd the ſweets around, 
And ſportive revelPd o'er the flow'ry ground, 
Sat ſatiate on the roſe's blooming pride, 
By chance a thiſtle flouriſhed by her fide; 
An humble Bee, blythe native of the plains, 
Where blooming liberty ſecurely reigns; 
With careful labour ſearch'd the thiſtle o'er, 
A ſcanty banquet 50 60 her ſtore; 
The garden Chymiſt with exulting breaſt 
And haughty tone the humble Bee addreſs' d: 
« Laborious man has cull'd the choiceſt flows, 
For me alone has deck'd thoſe fragrant bow'rs 
To pleaſe my appetite he ſpares no pains, 
But thou ! vile reptile, ſeek the barren plains.” 

| Rebuke 


2 


Rebuke deſerv'd can wound the conſcious mind, 
While empty ſatire leaves no ſting behind ; 
Fair Freedom's offspring mildly thus reply'd, 
And with a oitying heart the ſlave ſhe ey d: 
« Deafneſs is ſenfe when folly is ſo nigh, 
Tho! ſcorn forbids, I deign the juſt reply; 
No ſervile hives encloſe my free-born train, 
We rove ſpontaneous o'er the flow'ry plain; 
And-find, unaided, whereſoc'er we fly, 
A ſure protection from yon azure ſky ; 
While fear and danger are alike unknown, : 
Tho' ſmall my board, its ſweets are all my own, 
Freedom is mine—in ſafety I return, 
Whilſt thou, luxurious ſlave, art doom'd to burn; 
When Man, thy boaſted patron, ſhall enjoy _ 
Thy Jearlaoude nectar, and thyſelf deſtroy.” 
Tue liquid air her buſy wings divide, 


And with approving heart the flow'ry wild ſhe tried. 


ON 
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ERECTED TO A 
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x IN THE 

IMPROVEMENTS or ruE EARL OF MOIRA. 

| | 5 
F IDELLE no more ſhall grace this pleaſant ſcene ; 
With ſportive gambols on the verdant green | 
For here, beneath this mould'ring urn, you'll find 
All that remains of poor Fidelle enſnrin'd! 

Y * SELina's tears for others "2 Was flow, ob, Set 


— 


Her virtuous ſoul ne'er felt a native woe : 


2 


Fidelle has ſhar'd the feelings of her breaſt, , 
7 Saure 


But ne'er depriv'd that gentle mind of reſt; 
To nobler views her ſerious thoughts are giv'n, 


They ſpurn the earth, and wing their flight to Heav'n. 


Lady Moira. | 
THE 


VENUS ro 0E. 


Addreſſed to the DUCHESS OF RUTLAND, 


during her Reſidence in IRELAND. 


HEN Beauty's Queen had quit her Paphian iſle, 
And on Hibernia's ſons was pleaſed to ſmile ; 


Her viſit paid, ſhe mounts the azure ſky, 


Her plumed doves their polden pinions try. 


The Goddeſs thus addreſs'd Jove s ſtarry throne, 
Hibernia's harp adorn'd her ſplendid zone: 

« Of all the r all the glorious _nned, 
Ordain'd by Jove, and heav'n's almighty Fates, 
Hibernia's ſons ſhould well deſerve the fair; 


Thoſe bred to arms are my peculiar care.” 
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The Thund'rer thus in accents mild reply'd, 

A golden torch ſtood blazing by his ſide : 

« Haſte, Hymen, bleſs immortal GRansBr's Line 
Reward his valour ! be that office thine. 
Tranſcendent Beauty lodge within his arms, 

The fire was brave, the ſon deſerves her 8 
Conduct her to Hibernia's fertile plain, | 
With matchleſs ſplendor there let RUTLAND reign 3 
Till ſhe returns to Albion's 4 fair, | 


The Loves and Graces ſhall attend her there !” he 
<A 0g Sar g Sree eden er Ae 
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INVITATION 
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D E "Ms @ A, 
TO RETURN TO THE COUNTRY. 


Felix cui licitum eft rure conſumere vitam. 


\ JO 


No Sylvan ſhades alors your manſion round, 
Or ſtately trees upon the lawns are found; A, 
Yet whereſoe'er your peaceful footſteps tread, 

The roſe ſhall bloom, the vi'let raiſe its head. 

Now Spring returning leads her ſportive train, 

And balmy zephyrs kiſs the ſmiling Malo ; _ 
CongeaFd no more, the ſtreams meand'ring rove, 

O come, and warm my faithful heart with love ! 


Propitious ſkies the vernal day ſhall bring, 


| Whilſt T attune the harp thy heav'nly charms to ſing. 


Paſt 
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Paſt are the ſnows, the daiſy ſhows its head, 


But gentle DELIA from her ſwain has fled ; 

The drooping flow'rs along the plain are ſeen, 
And diſcontent fits penſive o'er the green. 

Ev'n Echo pines amidſt the lonely plains, _ 

My pipe unheeded, and unheard my ſtrains. 
Why wouldſt thou quit thoſe ſcenes of gay delight, 
Where Flora ſmil'd ſtill ſweeter at your fight ? 
The languid mourners of the feather'd throng, 
At thy approach ſhall tune the joyful ſong ; | 

To love awak'd, ſhall pour their ſtrains around, 
And bid their notes the liſt'ning vales reſound. 
Return, fair maid, thy preſence will impart 
Freſh bloom to Flora tranſport to my heart; 
And thou, ſweet flow'r, the lovelieſt of the plains, 
Bloom in that heart and baniſh all my pains. 

The ſoil is fertile, faithful will I prove, 

Return, my DEL1a, and reward my love; 

The ball, the maſk, refleCtion's aid will ſhun, 
Wiſdom condemns it ere the ſcene's begun ; 


11 


No 


1991 

: No maſk has Nature—wider fields ſhe tries, 
Sweet Innocence the aid of art denies ; 

No truth is faſhion'd to the fopling's tongue, 
Me Love's folt nowe infoive his frigid fon, 
Return, fair maid, reward a lover's pain, 
Reign in his heart, and link the Golden Chain. 


WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN 


UNDER AN ENORMOUS PAIR OF 
E L K.'S I MS 


IN THE HALL OF LAWRENCE-TOWN. 


Is days of yore, the penſive bard will find 
That ſocial rights had link'd the human kind; 
Thro' Freedom's happy groves, ſecurely ſtray'd 
The harmleſs Elk, and ſought the peaceful glade ; 
No hounds, no ſavage hunters darts affail'd, 

Till Time's relentleſs ſhafc at length prevaiPd : 
For ages paſt, the debt of Nature paid, 
In fair HIBERNII“s ſoil theſe Horns were laid; 
Time's hand mature unlock'd the ſtubborn clay, 


And call'd the wondrous Antlers into day; 
Amid 


They were found not far diſtant, and deeply lodged 
in Clay. ; 
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Amid thoſe plains of Heav'n's high-favour'd iſle, 
Where Liberty and Peace ſerenely ſmile ; 
| Where blooming hills diſplay their fertile ſides, 
And beautcous +Baxx through faireſt valleys glides! : 


+ The river Bann nearly ſurrounds Lawrence-town houſe, 


FPITAPH 
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ON THE 
PEDESTAL OF A MONUMENT, 


Erected in the Improvements of LawrENCE-TowN, 
on the Banks of the River Baxx. 


— 


THIS MONUMENT WAS ERECTED 
TO PERPETUATE THE MEMORY | 
OF | | 
CHARLES RAVES 
A BRAVE VETERAN SOLDIER, | 
WO IN THE PIOUS, 
THOUGH FRUITLESS, ACT OF SAVING ANOTHER'S LIFE, 
LOST HIS OWN. | 


 FATA VIAM INVENIENT. | 

VIRG. ZN. 

11th JULY, 1783. 

IN yonder ſtream that gently winds around, 
Through flow'ry plains, with ſmiling verdure crown'd, 
He breath'd his laſt, in hopes a youth to ſave; 
But ſoon, too ſoon, he found a wat'ry grave. 
Hear |! haughty greatneſs ! tho? ſevere his lot, 


The acts of piety are ne'er forgot. 


T H E 


| J% | 
„ BOWER: 
"0: BY THE | 
ARRIVAL OF LADY KILWARLIN 


AT HILLSBOROUGH. 


Gare. oRA s hand the blooming bow'r had made, 
And ſweets unnumber'd hover'd round the ſhade ; 
The Goddeſs then her fragrant train addreſs'd, 
And thus in haſty words her wiſh expreſs'd : 
66 H aſte to yon bower: the Goin flow'rets being, | 
With all the treaſures of the ſmiling Spring; | 
Lach varied ſweet for heav'nly SANDYS prepare, 
Jo hall the lovelieſt, gentleſt of the fair.“ 
Her daughter firſt, the modeſt Primroſe ſeen, 
8 The Violet blue entwines along the green; 

The Lily of the vale its whiteneſs ſhews, 
The ſhort-liv'd Snowdrep, and the bluſhing Roſe ; 

- The 


11 
The Paſſion-flow'r that ſhews its worth divine, 


_ Jonquil, Anemone, in order ſhine; 
Her everlaſting green the Myrtle keeps, 
And Gilead's Balm with precious odour weeps; 
The varied Pink, the lovely ſpicy Clove, 
With Amaranthus, and the Pomme of Love; 
 Ranunculus, and Marvel of Peru, 

With many a flower the foliage keeps from view. 
1 while Narciſſus wakes the mournful tale, 
The Tulip's gaudy pride perfumes the vale ; 
The twining Woodbines prove their love-taught power, 
And with ambroſial fouks-cavich the bower ; 
A ſtately Shrub two ſnow-white Doves fltains, 
Their cooing murmurs die along the plains, 
Which borne aloft, by breathing Zephyrs driv'n, 
Mount o'er the clouds, and ſoftly riſe to Heav'n ; 
Such the fond blooming pair whom Hymen bleſs'd, 
And ſuch the ſighs that Truth and Love expreſs'd; 
While Jove decreed, and ev'ry Power above, 
That Sax Dys's worth deferv'd young FarirroR D's love; 


Bid 


> + 
Bid hoary Nepture and the Nereid train, 
To ſmooth the glaſſy ſurface of the cgi ; 
That HILLSBOROU GH's Lord might view this happy 


pair, MEE 
And with them ev'ry joy and bleſſing ſhare. 


A SONG, 


= 2 
SET TO MUSIC BY .*©4 


CAPTAIN ri 


. 
Nrw.BORN Hope my ſoul inviting, 
Sweeteſt pleaſure to impart, 
Deareſt object of my wiſhes, 
Oh! regard a faithful heart. 


It. 
You the graces all poſſeſſing, 
With ſuch gentleneſs divine, 


Do be kind one happy moment, 


And for ever ſay you're mine. 
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| 111. 
Then ſhall Banxa's ſtreams delightful 
Pleaſing murmurs ſooth to reſt, 
| While my cares are loſt in tranſport 


On thy dear enchanting breaſt: 


IV. 
Neꝰ er ſhall war's loud tumult baniſh 
From my mind that gen'rous joy ; 
All my days Ill paſs in friendſhip, 


All my hours in love employ. 


TY EPITAPH 
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ON ANC 


ORPHAN BEGGAR CHILD. 


To find an earthly home in vain I tried, 

But heav'n has granted what the world denied ; 
No ſorrowing friends ſurround my gloomy bier, 
No parent wrings the hand, or drops the tear ; 
An Orphan, friendleſs here, ſhall now no more 
His abſent parents, or his fate deplore. 

Hear ! pamper'd ſlaves of luxury and pride, 

Ye who in gorgeous palaces reſide ! 

The ſame Creator bounteouſly has givn 


A wand'rer here, a paſſport ſafe to Heav'n. 


INSCRIP- 


1 


INSCRIPTIONS Ar. LAWRENCE-TOWN. 


Sz TH» 


STERN or a PLEASURE BOAT. 


N O wind that's adverſe on this river blows, 


Or raging billows limpid BAN NA knows; 
While zephyrs ſporting with the balmy gales, 
Salute yon\ſragrant hills and fill my ſwelling ſails. 


ON THE OARS. 


M truſty friend obey your maſter's mind, 
Graſp the proud billows and defy the wind; 
Obedient to the call, thy brother oar 


With force reſiſtleſs ſpurns the leſs' ning ſhore. 
| ö 


— 
— 


ENGRAVED 
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ENGRAVED IN A 


BRASS PLATE ox TR MILL DOOR. 


N ITHIN this faithful mill your corn repoſe, 
No partial prejudice its labour knows ; 
To rich or poor no preference is given, 


Alike they claim that privilege in Heaven. 


* 


ON AN 


In Imitation of Swirr's Verſes on the Power of Time. 


Tux ſculptor's art around my body glows, 
And each deſign the well poiz d column ſhows. 
Yield Art to Nature, when defac'd is ſeen 


This mould'ring Urn, the hills all cloath'd with green 1. 


— 


I + The adjacent hills preſerve a conſtant and moſt delight- 
ful verdure. | | 


'THE 
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Tus HAPPY SAILOR. 
nn . 
L ET Boreas rouſe the ſlumb'ring deep, 


And toſs it to the ſhore; 
My cares III give unto the wind, 


And think on them no more. 
Far other thoughts my mind employ, 
| To love's ſoft joys I'm free, 
While mirth and freedom Pll embrace, 


And only think on thee. 


The abſent ckarmer of my heart, 
The treaſure of my ſoul, 

Fill up your glaſſes all around, 
And quaff the ailing bowl; 
We'll drink unto the ſprightly laſs, 
Enjoy the precious hours, 
In harmony the time we'll paſs, 


And ſtrow the way with flow'rs. 


A SONG. 
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Younc SARAH was blythe, and her JoCKEY was 
gay, 

The hawthorn bloom'd, and the month it was May; 

The birds they were chearful the vallies among, 


The lark was not backward to warble his ſong. 


That love ſhould inſpire ſweet SaRan's fair breaſt, 
No wonder that Jocxtr ſhould think himſelf bleſt; 
When his fair one was abſent how troubled his mind, 


He knew ſhe was gentle, good natur'd and kind. 


The village was up, to their labour they roſe, 
He harneſs'd his team, and ſhe tented her ewes, 


He vow'd he'd be faithful as long as he'd life, 


Conſenting, he took his dear Saran to wife. 


1 
Thus pleas'd in each other they paſs ev'ry day, 
Each month is as chearful as pleaſant as May ; 
Te great ones confider; let love bear the ſway, 


And you'll be as bleſt, and as happy as they. 


E F 1 1 4 #6 


Written on ſeeing a Monkiſh Inſeription on a Tomb Stone 
in the Church Yard of Dowxrarzicx, the literal 
Tranſlation of which is, © In the Town of Down are 
interred in the ſame Vault, St. Babor, St. Parkicx, 
and the pious CoLums BILL. 2 


O NE tomb contains the freeman and the ave, 
The crafty ſtateſman or deſigning knave : | 
Not ſo, fair Down, within thy walls is found 
One ſacred ſpot, ſtill hallow'd be the ground, 


Where BRIC ET, PATRICK, pious Col uus lie, * 


Their duſt remains, their ſouls have ſought the ſæy. 


Kk | SONG. 
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L ET mirth and good humour inſpire the glad ſcene, 
And ſweet ſmiling concord embelliſh the green; 
Where Nature's dear bounty enlivens the plain, 
Gay mirth and 1 for ever ſhall reign. 
11. 
No ſtorms that are adverſe ſurround thoſe gay hills, 
The Baxx flows majeſtic and limpid the rills; | 


More gentle than cither my fair one I'll prove, 


Let faith, ever pleaſing, inſpire her to love. 


111. 
Oh why ſhould young Col ix thus trouble his mind, 
The looks of his Marr proclaim that ſhe's kind ; 


— 


My rough awkward manners for ever Til part, 


By gentle endearments to keep her fond heart. 


Be 


E11 
1 
Be ſtill, buſy flutterer, nor pounce at my breaſt, 
Your Forts are e for CoL1x is bleſt 3 
I told her J lov'd her more dear than myſelf, 


Ambition was-folly, and gold—ſordid pelf. 


* 
I took her ſoft hand, and I preſs d it with bliſs, . 

She bluſh'd, I perſiſted, and raviſh'd a kiſs; 

We ſeal'd the dear bargaith how gentle the ſtrife, 


Tul love my dear Maxr as long as I've life. 


* 


„ SONG. 


5 3 15 
| Mr gow I have number'd, my heart is at eaſe, | 
My mind is unſhackled, how bleſs d are my days, 
My heart I'll preſerve for fair virtue and truth, 


Nor liſten to love till I've found ſuch a youth. 


II. 
If gentle his manners, CLaRinDA'll be kind; 5 
If the ingrate proves falſe then TIl feign T be blind; 
No ſhepherd that pipes on yon plain or the grove 
Has &er warm'd my heart, or can tempt me to love. 


\ 


1II. 

The charms of ſoft muſic may ſooth me to reſt, 
Yet pleaſure more ſolid muſt make CL ARA bleſs'd, 
It's friendſhip, it's honor, muſt kindle the fire, 

The lamp that's ſo lighted can never expire. 


TRANSLATION 


1.46 I 


TRANSLATION OF THE 
N IN T OD 
Or. . THE | 


THIRD BOOK OF HORACE. 


o 


Beginning with ' Donec gratus eram tibi, &c. 


| | |. HORACE, 

Wu fondly o'er my LyD1a's.charms 
I gaz'd, and W ri fn how arms; 
Ah! while no happy rival preſt 
e hs ſnowy breaſt ; 7 


” 


* This beautiful Ode (containing a reconciliation be- 


tween Horace and LyPDIA) has furniſhed the poetical 
world, with a long and laſting ſubject of admiration: but 
this admiration could only have ariſen from an intimate 


acquaintance with the language of the author. The 


tranſlator candidly acknowledges that the preſent attempt 
was owing to his being entirely diſſatisfied with thoſe which 


have preceded him; as they have all, in his opinion, been 


remarkably deficient not only in tranſmitting the ſpirit, but 
very often the ſenſe of the original. To one circumſtance 
has Horace ſeem'd peculiarly attentive---that each of the 


ſpeakers 


* 


I'd 


1 
T'd ſpurn for thee, and thee alone, 
The Perſian Lord's imperial throne ; 
His + titles—pomp—his wealth reſign, 
To keep a heart, fo fond as thine. 


4 
F od 


LYDIA. 
While Lydia reign'd, without Controul, 
Poſſeſs d of all thy inmoſt ſoul; i 
While thy fond heart conſeſs'd her ſway, = 
Nor lur'd by Chloe, learn'd to ſtray : 
Tow'ring, I ſoar'd above g her fame, 
Whoſe offspring lent great Rome a name ; 
When firſt her ramparts roſe on high, 
| And proudly climb'd the vaulted ſky. 
| HORACE, 


ſpeakers ſhould continue the dialogue in preciſely the ſame 
number of lines: but this has been violated by Mr. Fx Ax cis, 


his moſt ſucceſsful tranſlator, in the laſt anſwer of Lyp14. 
A ſimilar ſcrupuloſity, according to Dr. Jostxn WarToN, 


is obſerved by VIII. (See notes to the third Eclogue 
in the firſt volume of Pitt's Virgil.) 9 


+ The king of Perſia was emphatically ſtiled by the 


' Greeks—THE KING. See Demoſthenes, paſſim. 


t Ilia, the mother of Romulus. 


E 

HORACE. 
Chile, ſweet Chloe ! fair and young, 
Though ev'n in ſnowy Thrace ſhe ſprung, 
Fills my- extatic breaſt with fire, 
As ſoſt ſhe wakes the warbling lyre; 
Take, take, ye pow'rs ! this life you've given, 
And ſpare my Chloe's—ſpare her, Heav'n— 
My ſpirit, with a joyful bound, | 
Shall ſmiling hail the dark profound. 


LYDIA. 

For Calais—that dear youth ſo fair, 
Of Ornithus the blooming heir, 

With love, ſweet love, my boſom burns; 
My ardent flame the youth returns : 
Twice would I meet an early doom, 
Twice view with joy the dreary gloom, 
To ſpare him would kind heav'n comply, 


For whom I live—for whom I'd die. 


HORACE. 


2 2 


HORACE; 


Oh ! would the queen of ſoft deſire 
Our former flame again inſpire ! * 
While, pleas'd to hug the captive chain, 
We ſpurn no more her gentle reign 3 
Should I, unmov'd by Chloe's charms, 
Diſmiſs her coldly from my arms: 

Bid each glad portal FO move 


For thee—my ſole, eternal love 


LYDIA. 
Did” he outſhine the golden ray 
Of n ee into day; 
Wert thou like cork, that to the tide 
Obedient, floats from ſide to ſide: 
Or boiſt'rous, as the ſtorms that roar, 
When Adria's ſurges laſh the ſhore : — 
In thy dear arms I'd live I'd die— 


While love ſhould lend my lateſt ſigh. 


ti 1 


POETIC VERSION 
OF THE 


F IRS TT P'S-4 Ms 


*Occaſioned by reading the tranſlation of MiLTox, and 
attempted (in his manner) as near the original as poſſible. 


O BLESS'D +, who treads the guiltleſs paths of life, 
Nor counſel holds with wicked ſons of ſtrife ; 
Who 


e Tf any reader imagines that the preſent tranſlation is 
offered to the world, as poſſeſſing a ſuperior elegance to any 
they were yet acquainted with, that reader is certainly 
deceived. Tranſlations, extremely elegant, have undoubt- 
edly appeared. But may it not be reaſonably enquired, 
whether even, in a poetical tranſlation, the Sacred Writings 
do not appear to greateſt advantage in their native ſimpli- 
city ; and whether any attempt to decorate them with the 
ſpoils of Greece and Rome, to clothe them in Attic or 
Auguſtan elegance, is not rather an incumbrance than an 
ornament ; and can only excite a recollection of the faſtidious 
refinement in the court of Leo, which, inſtead of E cœlo 
deſcendit filius De1,” ſubſtituted E cœlo deſcendit filius 
Jovis.“ The verſion of TaTz and BRADY (the former of 
| | L whom 


t 7 
Who on the ſcorners bench has ſhunn' d a ſeat; 
On ſuch a man unbounded bliſs ſhall wait; 


Jzenovan's 


whom Mr. Porr, though his enemy, allows to have been 
an excellent tranſlator) is poſſeſſed, in many places, of ex- 
quiſite beauty, and unrivalled excellence. The merit of 
this performance. is ably inveſtigated by the acute and in- 
genious Dr. BLais ; but we can frequently obſerve, without 
recurring to the Doctor's criticiſms, that the ſtrength and 
ſpirit of the original are clogged by redundance, and en- 
feebled by dilatation. When the Royal Pſalmiſt, with 
Oriental ſublimity, * flies on the wings of the morning 
to the uttermoſt parts of the ſea,” ſhould the tranſlation 

introduce allufions to the chariot of Aurora, the wings of 
Pegaſus, or the lap of Thetis, ſome claſſical taſte might 
probably be diſplayed ; but who would pretend to aſſert, 
that it bore the ſmalleſt reſemblance to the original ? 
However, the abilities of TarE and Ba Abr needed not 
the medium of the Common Prayer Book to preſerve them 
from that oblivion to which STErxHoLD and Horxixs are 
rapidly accelerating. Long, very long, indeed, have thoſe 
ruſty veterans ſlept in peace under its hoſpitable cover; 
which, to uſe an idea of Dr. Joynson, was the only prin- 
eiple of vitality that preſerved them from putrefaction. 
Among all the tranflators of the preſent Pſalm, who would 
poſſibly imagine that the author of Pazanmise Losr has 
been the leaſt ſucceſsful. But as the preſent verſion was 
profeſſedly occaſioned by a peruſal of MiLron's—juſtice 
ſeems to require that his tranſlation ſhould be added: 

* Bleſs'd is the man who hath not walk'd aſtray, 
In counſel of the wicked, and i'th' way 


1 
Jenovan's laws are ever his delight; 
His pride by day, his happineſs by night. 
As ſome fair tree whoſe ſpreading root receives 


Its balmy nurture from the paſſing waves, 
Whoſe 


Of ſinners hath not Rood, and in the ſeat 

Of ſcorners hath not ſate : But in the great 
Jehovah's law is ever his delight, 

And in his law he ftudies day and night, 

He ſhall be as a Tree, which planted grows 
By wat'ry ſtreams, and in his ſeaſon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf ſhall not fall ; 
And what he takes in hand ſhall proſper all. 
Not ſo the wicked; but as chaff which fann'd 
The wind drives, ſo the wicked ſhall not ſtand 
In judgment, or abide their trial then, 

Nor ſinners in th' aſſembly of juſt men. 

For the Lord knows th* upright way of the juſt, 
And the way of bad men to ruin muſt.” 


+ The original Hebrew is Aſbrè haijſh. The word Apr, 
which we tranſlate Bleſſed, is plural, but why it is ſo, has 
- occaſioned a difference in the ſentiments of commentators. 
According to ſome, it is a Hebrew idiom, denoting the 
many acts of divine favor which are heaped on the juſt ; 
while, to others, (who after the Chaldee Targum) conſider 
it a ſubſtantive, it appears an exclamation, and the meaning 
18, 

« Oh! the bleſſings of the man,” &c. 
A ſenſe more poetical and natural, and in which Dr. 
Bab and Mr. TaTz ſeem to render the paſſage, 
« How bleſt is he who ne'er conſents,” &c. 


1 
Whoſe fruit in ſeaſon glads the longing eye, 
Whoſe leaves + ſhall never fall, nor bloſſoms die; 
Thus, 


t Dr. Hoax, in his valuable Commentary on the 
Pſalms, conſiders the leaves as repreſenting the words of the 
juſt man, which (according to the Doctor) bear the ſame 
relation to his a#ions, that leaves do to fruit. This remark 
may, to ſeveral readers, appear too refined and fanciful, but 
is certainly ingenious. A contraſt, remarkably beautiful, 
is exhibited in theſe two ſimilitudes of the tree and the 
chaff. The former (which we find repeated in I EMIAR, 
with little variation, except confining the ſpecies of tree to 
the myrile) is delightfully expanded in the exuberant latitude 
of eaſtern luxuriance—but nothing can exceed the con- 
ciſeneſs into which the latter is condenſed, to expreſs the 
precipitate deſtruction of the wicked. The original Hebrew 
—Lo chen hareſhaim, ki im cammotz aſher tiddephennu ruahh— 
is literally no more than this“ Not thus the wicked, but 
as the chaff, which the wind diſſipates.“ This pregnant 
brevity is entirely overlooked in the Common Prayer-book 
Verſion, which is older than the preſent tranſlation of the 
Bible. By an extraordinary degree of ductility, the be- 
ginning is rendered, As for the ungodly it is not fo with 
them, and at the end is unaccountably added, from the 
face of the earth,“ which is not in the Hebrew, and 
occurs only in the Septuagint, Arabic, and Æthiopic 
tranſlations. (See the Polyglott of Biſhop WarLTox.) 
Tis almoſt ſuperfluous to add that Enowveth, in the laſt 
verſe, according to the Oriental idiom, ſignifies approveth— 
See a note of Dr. SamuEL CLARKE on that awful paſſage 
in the ſeventh chapter of Saint MaTTHEw—* I never 
KNEW you; depart from me all ye that work iniquity.” 


1 
Thus, ſtill, wherc'er his pious footſteps tread, 
Succeſs and bleſſings ſhall ſurround his head. 

A ſad reverſe ungodly men ſhall find, 
Like fleeting chaff that flies before the wind; 
No daring ſinner ſhall in judgment ſtand, 
Mix with the ſaints, or join their ſacred band: 
For wicked deeds, while Gop approves the juſt, 
Untimely fall, and periſh in the duſt. 


1 H x ; 


FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


P +0 E M. 


WRITTEN 


WHEN THE SPIRIT OF EMIGRATION 
PREVAILED IN IRELAND. 


17 0 
THOMAS DAWSON LAWRENCE, Esq. 
ON HIS. POEM, ENTITLED THE 


FAIR HIBERNTIAN, 


By LEWIS HICKS MACKLIN, A. B. 


OF TRINITY COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 


ARDENS EVEXIT AD ZETHERA VIRTUS, 
| VIRG. 


Movr N, hideous Vice! with ſorrows loud and 
deep, 

Thy fall'n, thy deſolated empire weep. 

Hence, horrid imp! enwrap thy viſage fell 

With foul * Cotytto in her baleful cell ! 


Down, down to Erebus ! avaunt, and hide 


In gloomy Styx's atrabilious tide ; 
Midſt pale Tartarean pools thy vigils keep: 
And brood in ſilence o'er the lonely deep. 


* Sce Milton's Comus, or Potter's Antiquities. 
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Or burn, where Phlegethors fierce ſurges roar, 


In flames tremendous, round the livid ſhore. 


0 baſte ! ſweet Virtue! from yon ſphere deſcend, 
Haſte! 'tis thy Law RENCE calls oh! hear thy friend | ! 
See him—to thee inſcribe the moral Page, 
And'nobly dare to mend a vicious age ; 

Bid + Education pour, with placid * ä 

Her gladd'ning influence o'er this new- born iſe: 
Thro' Error's Chaos, Truth with radiance bright 
Burſting, illumine the dull & cheek of night.. 
While baleful Bigotry deſerts the ſhore, ; 
And bids her bloody banners wave no more, 


As conſcious ſeraphs mark the orient ray, 


And hail the dawn of intellectual day. 


: See him—whoſe blood in richeſt currents flows 
From 4 him, who join'd fell flay'ry's dauntleſs foes ; 
: Nor 


+ Alluding to his eftabliſhing a Sunday-ſcoool at 


| Lawrence-Town. See the Preface. 


+ The Right Hon. Hzenxy Lawgtexce, to whom 
| Miro 


/ 


Nor abject ſhrunk from Freedom's hallow'd cauſe, 9 o run 


Nor bow'd, ſubmiſhve, to a tyrant's laws: 7 gBarofe 
| 8 6 7 4 
But nobly tower' d, on Glory's eagle-wings, fe ar lr Heu 


Beyond the faded majeſty of kings. N 


See LawRENCE—born to eaſe, its ſweets forego, 
To ſtop the tear, and till the ſigh of woe. 

While grateful rapture pours his praiſe on high, 
The heart's pure incenſe, wafted to the ſky. 

O come, ſweet nymph ! behold a ſiſter's charms, 


And claſp the Fairs HiBERNIAN in thy arms. 


Behold ! ſhe comes—behold ! with ardent eyes 
She waves her hand, and points thy kindred ſkies. 
That heav'n which gave thee an expanſive mind | 
Large as its convex ſphere, and unconfin'd ; | 
That heav'n where treaſur'd lies the glorious meed - 
To thy long labours—thy vaſt worth decreed. 


_ | For 


I : 


rox addreſſed a ſonnet. (See notes to the Hermit of 
anſdown.) He was afterwards extremely active in the 


Reſtoration, which he helped in a great meaſure to effect. 
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For ſtill, while comfort crown'd each bliſsful year, 
You form'd no. earthly hope, and knew no fear b 
* No guſt of fame, no ſelfiſh views you ſought, 

Nor felt one ſordid ſublunary thought. 
1 And when, convuls'd, the ſolid globe ſhall ſhake; 
© And ſtartled Nature to her center quake ; 
Le Hays When the great FIAT, on that dreadful day, | 


Au a) 4 
ra, Planets, and ſuns, and ſyſtems ſweeps away : 


_ DeſtruQtion's miniſter, by Heay' n's command, 
y more Hin 

Ae "BO Shall pauſe, and ſtay the deſolating hand 
be wed hl Thy ſacred numbers, and thy golden lyre 

: 2 


Snatgh from the burſting cataract of fire. 


Proceed, O LAwRENCE,—keep that goal in view, 
And Virtue's palm ſor her own ſake purſue : 
By feelings ſuch as thine, each toil repaid, > 
Beſtows new g © laurels, which ſhall never fade.” 


FUE 


5 From the laſt line of the beautiful poem, which _ 
the wn: entitled The Invocation. 


As 


THE 


. 


FAIR HIBERN IAN. 


F AIR Lyp14 bloom'd—mild, gentle as the dove, 
Her virgin heart n&er felt the force of love; | 
Friendſhip and innocence her ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
Securely reign'd, and triumph'd in her breaſt. 

Loſt was HiBERN1A's freedom, long ſince loſt, 

Her fire to hopeful climes th' Atlantic croſt ; 

He to his boſom preſs'd the gentle maid, 

The dutecus child the parent's wiſh obey'd. 


Long did the ſhip ber faithſul courſe perform, 
Stem'd the proud wave, and triumph'd in the ſtorm; * 
When hidden rocks their coward heads conceal'd, | 
And with relentleſs force too ſoon prevyail'd ; 


Tumultuous 
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Tumultuous fours the buſy crew inſpir'd, 
And ev'ry hope within their breaſts expir'd ; 
The ſwelling waves the opening planks divide, 
That with impetuous force admit the guſhing tide ; 
One plank, 155 faithful ſtill than all the reſt, + 
Upheld fair LyD14a's and her father's breaſt ; 
The willing waves, obdurate now no more, 


Gently conduct them to an unknown ſhore. 


Soon as their limbs their parent earth bad preſs'd, 
They in ſublimeſt hymns high Heav'n addreſs'd :— 
Father, Omnipotent, who rul'ſt the flood, 
Incomprehenſible, except in good, 

Inſpire our hearts with well adapted lays, 

'To own thy goodneſs, celebrate thy praiſe ; 
Thy pow'r divine o'er all thy works preſides, 
Still ſhines thy wiſdom, ſtill thy mercy guides.“ 


T' adjuſt their clothes, that drop'd with briny ooſe, 


A ſep'rate ſpot, with modeſt care, they chuſe; 


And 
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And hope and joy ſtill mix d with wild aſfright, 
Patient, though trembling, wait th' approach of night. 
A muſing ſilence reigr'd one ling'ring hour, 
While each ſat penſive in a ſelf-made bower, 
Their deep-felt cares unwilling to impart, - 
Hope ſmooth'd their looks, while ſorrow pierc'd their 
heart. 
Rous'd by the wind the boiſt'rous billows roar, 
With pride exulting, laſh the ſtedfaſt ſhore ; 
Athwart their ſhiver'd bark one wave was ſeen 
To rouſe the deep, and cover all the green, 
With ſtore of viands, gold brocades let looſe, 
Thoſe ornaments which art preſcribes for uſe 
The reſcued property, from Neptune's hoard, 
The faithful billows to its lord reſtor'd ; 
New cauſe 10 praiſe, which thankfully was given, ö 
A tribute pleaſing to all- bounteous Heaven. 
Now hunger firſt the patient pair aſſail'd, 


Silence was fled, and converſe ſweet prevail'd; 


| A ham, 


1 
A ham, once native of Weſtphalia's plain, 
Had *ſcap'd the boiſt'rous fury of the main, | | 
While LyD14,' mindful of ber office, ſped 2 — 88 
With willing bands the ruril feaſt © fpreat. 77%, , J, 


5 


"Ow ended the repaſt, 188 NY grace Pan 2 4 
That ſhone angelic in her youthful face, ye” 
a, N 
In duteous accents ſhe her fire addreſs' d, hs 3. {8 1 
While filial piety infpir'd ber breaſt - 
Mine be the taſk to watch each willing hour, 
While balmy ſleep ſhall lend her lenient power; 
Forget thy cares, let forrow paſs away, | 
Thy child ſhall guard thee till th? approach of day.” — 
“ Bleſs'd ae my days, my hours,” the fire replied, 
While duteous, deareſt Lyp1a's by my ide ; 
Firſt let to ſleep my darling child eſſay, 
Till eaſtern ſkies confefs th? approach of day.” 
The friendly converſe laſted many an hour, 
Till Somnus liſt'ning near the ſhady bower, 
His ſable wings around the father ſpread, 
And with, oblivious ſlumber cloath'd his head. 
. Cloſe 
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Cloſe by their nde a limpid fountain ſought 
Its cireling way through many a ſhady grot; 
Here blue-ey'd LyD1a firſt her * allay'd, 


| 


While blooming Flora whiſper'd FEE the glade : 
“Thy ſixo, in balmy ſleep, has clos'd his eyes; ; 


His ſoul, obedient to its native ſkies, 


——— — —— —__—__— — 


In airy viſions takes its rapid flight, 
Andiivic the man divine enwrapt in night; | 
He in ſoft ſlumbers Somnus' courts has paſs'd, 

And views his native country freed at laſt. 
Dear LyD1a, faireſt, gentleſt of thy kind, 

From me a mother's care expect to ſind; 

Ceas'd are thy paſtimes, loſt thy wonted pow'r, 
Flora for thee ſhall plant a fragrant bow'r, 
Emblems of paſſions which alternate riſe, 

To form the mind, or pleaſe the wond'ring eyes; 

s _ Hope, * grafted on the paſſion-flow'r, 
Expands its foliage to adorn your bow'r; 

The ſun-flow'r, true to Sol's reſplendent ray, 
- Shall heav'nly faith in golden orb diſplay, ' 
© | - 1 While 


_ a9 a 
r 
a 
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While Gilead's balm its wonted aid ſhall lend 
To chear the fainting Beart, or heal the friend; 
Thus Faith, Hope, Charity, in blooming rows, 
At once inſtruCtion and delight diſcloſe.” 


The ſun had now its weſtern limits gain'd, 
The azure clouds with gold refulgent ſtain'd, 
The goddeſs, mindful of her flow'ry care, 
Mounts her bright car, and ſcents the ambient air; 
Ambroſial ſweets her varied robes exhale, 

And lend freſh odours to the paſſing gale ; | 

The following eye ſurveys her airy flight, 
Commenc'd in wonder, ending with delight. 

The watchful fair beguil'd the fleeting time, 

With notes well tun'd from Mit ToN's verſe ſublime ; 
True to their truft, her wakefal eyes ne'er cloſe, 
Till with the lark her aged parent roſe. 

The matin ſongſter of the feather'd throng 

Mounts from his grafly bed, and tunes his early ſong; 


The 


L 91 J 


The wand'ring pair each pious oſſice pay, 


And ſweet devotion uſhers in the day. 


Fair LyD14 now her moſly couch had preſs'd, 
And all her cares and wiſhes were at reſt ; 
Scarce mov'd the ſeas, the aſp forgot to ſhake, 
Leſt gentle LY DIA ſhould a moment wake; 
Ev'n zephyrs here with caution kiſs the plain, 
Salute the bow'r, and ſeek their wide domain; 
Such peaceful hours to AL TAM Ox r, once fam d, 
(So was the fire of blooming Ly DIA nam'd) 
Suggeſt the thought his freedom to regain, 
Or with due fortitude the worſt fuſtain. 
Long had his ſteps the ways of honour trod, 
F aithful to man, ad pious to his God. 
One blooming offspring, now his wk care, 
Did every thought and every pleaſure ſhare. 


When ſcience ſweet beguiP'd the fleeting hour, 


Or philoſophic truth reſum'd its pow'r, 


To 


* 
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To form her mind, the liſ ning fair diſcreet, 
Imbib'd the eſſence, only ſip'd che ſweet; 
Creation's mirror open'd to her view, 
Deceit ſhe knew not — for herſelf was true; 
Friendſhip ſpontaneous flouriſh'd in her breaſt, 
And mirthf, ul innocence ſtill made her bleſt. 
Like the ſmooth gliding of a ſilver flood, 
That ſlowly winds around the ſhady wood ; | 
Sweet contemplation, in the my ſhade, 
With peaceful thoughts employs the lovely maid, 
Recalls to mem'ry a lov'd friend, his name 
PALEMON was, their carly thoughts the ſame, 
Who by an aged Gre, to form his mind, 
Was to the virtuous ALTAMONT conſign'd; 
The laſt dear legacy by friendſhip giv'n, 
His manners ſuited to indicia Heav'n. 
Full many a day, the rural ſhades among, 
He tun'd his oaten pipe while LyD1a ſung ; 
At ev'tt their mutual parent cheer'd the dale, 


With fancy's fruitful legendary tale, 


Till 


191 


Till war his country's cauſe the youth inſpir'd, 
With glorious, martial emulation fir'd ; 
Fain would his eager ſoul new honours gain, 
And ſeek freſh laurels in the tented plain; 
His brave exploits ſoon reap'd the martial bays, 
The hero's glory, and the patriot's praiſe: | 
His artleſs heart *till now had never prov'd, 
The ſweets reſerv'd for him who truly lov'd 
He meaſur'd back melodious LyD14's ſong, 
The well-tim'd words that iſſued from her tongue; | 
LyD14, whoſe eyes with love and meekneſs ſhone, 


Within whoſe breaſt truth kept her ivory throne. 


Now gentle peace her wide dominion ſpread, 
And o'er HiBERN14a's plains her influence ſhed ; 
Fair Liberty emerging reign'd once more, 


And welcom'd ſtrangers crowd the happy ſhore. 


Shall Auburn's plains or bow'rs be now forgot, 
| While godlike freedom is HiBrERNIA's lot; 


Oppreſſion 


16 1 
Oppreſſion now with all her train are fled, 
Sunk in oblivion, number'd with the dead. 
Seek, virtuous ALTAMONT, ſweet Auburn's plains, 
A tyrant hand no more the foil fuſtains. 
The youth PALEMoON, once thy tender care, 
Shall lead thee hence, bd with thee Ly D14 ſhare.” 
_ Thus whilperd Hope, for Hope ne'er ſhuns the brave, 
Our paths embroiders, till we ſeek the grave. 


From early morn, fad ALTAMONT, in vain | 
Caſt many a longing look around the main ; 
Sol's fervid rays now beam'd meridian light, 
When ſuddenly a ſhip hov'd cloſe in fight ; 
The ſailors ſtraight the unknown land explore, 
And with their long-boat reach the neighb'ring ſhore. 
_ Cloſe in a labyrinth's bewilder'd way, 
Where ſhrubs and flow'rs combining ſweets ** 
Securely lodg'd was ALTAMONT's fair child, 


Serene as ſummer, as the lambkin mild. 
To 
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Tg hail the crew, advanc'd the doubtful ire, 
Alternate hope and fear his breaſt inſpire. 
This ſhip Pal RMO did bimſelf command, 
Full richly freighted from his native land, 
In hopes that ALTAMONT would now no more, 
A diſtant clime or foreign coaſt explore. 
The nimble youth ſwift-bounded on the ſand, 
His prying eye {till fix'd upon the land; 
As virtuous ALTAMONT approach'd his view, 
Into his arms the youth aſtoniſh'd flew. 
Silence N for many a moment's ſpace, 
While tears of joy bedew'd his aged face; 
The joyous youth ſtill held him to his breaft, 
Au thus with trembling tone the ſage addreſs'd : 
Lives gentle LYDIAI whither has ſhe fled ? 
Perhaps by cruel fate ſhe courts the dead; 
Here will I lay my weary'd limbs at reſt, 
Never, ah never, fated to be bleſt !” 


| 
ö 
| 


Scarce had theſe words their new-born accents found, 


The aged fre in ſeeming anger frown'd : 
1 


n c Are 
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« Are theſe my precepts, fon, whoſe early youth 
Mild reſignation built on ſacred truth; 

Still fix thy hopes for happineſs above, 

In Heav'n's protection, and unbounded love; 
My LrD14 lives, her father's better part, 

Fleſt with diſcerning ſenſe and friendly heart. 
Not far from hence, in-yonder blooming ſhade, | 
More blooming ſtill, reclines the fav'rite maid ; _ 
Thither, anon, our cautious ſteps we'll guide 
By yonder ban, where olafſy fountains glidg ; 
There to refreſh thy faithful wearied crew 

Thine be the taſk, be ad welcome due.” 

« Firſt let PALEMON to the fair impart 


His errand here, and eaſe fair LyD14a's heart.” 


Onward they move the flow'ry path along, 
While woodland n attune their daily ſong; 
And many a pleaſing friendly tale renew, 
Till now the wiſh'd-for bower appears in view. 


« Reſt 
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© Reſt here awhile,” the aged fire reply d, 

&« While to the bow'r my haſty ſteps I guide.” 
Not many moments ere the ſage return'd, 
PLR MOx's heart with ſweet expeCtance burn'd ; 
With willing ſteps the blooming maid advanc'd, 
In bliſsful extacy he ſtood entranc'd ; 
Her beauty now with double luſtre ſhone, - 
Seis -d on his foul, and haird its welcome throne. 
Fair LyD14's heart, where no deſires had ſprung, 
No empty forms to chain her artleſs tongue; 
While welcome ſweet, and eyry winning grace 
Beam'd in her eyes and ſparkled in her face, | 
Soon caught the ſoft infeCtion from his eye, 
Her tender boſom anſwers ſigh with ſigh. 
Love's gentle ſounds PALEMON firſt eſſay d, 
And ſoftly thus, addreſs d the liſt'ning maid : 
66 Fair excellence thy native land no more 
Suſtains the iron yoke, the tyrant's pow'r; 


There hallow'd freedom holds the faithful reins, 


And ſmiling plenty crowns HIEERNIA's plains; 


O Tzhither, 
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Thither, with ſpeed, - we'll ſeck our wiſh'd-for way, - 
Divide the waves, and ſtem the peaceful fea ; 


5 My earlieſt friend, companion of my days, 


While ev'ry trifle, ev'ry thought could pleaſe, 

In riper years my kindred ſoul ſhall prove, 

How ſuited is P\LEMON's heart to love.” 

The fair reply'd, © No excellence I claim, 
Nor deeds uncommon te adorn my 3 

To you, brave youth, thoſe manly toils are giv'n, 
Still tread thoſe paths, and praiſe all-glorious Heav'n, 
That my lov'd fire his liberty regains, | 
Well pleas'd to fee his verdant AUBURN's bn. 
There ſhall we lead our ſnowy flocks along, 


Thou tune the pipe, and LyD1a chaunt the ſong.” 


Each matter ſettled thus, with one accord, 
Safely their-reſcu'd ſtore they put on board ; 
Th' unfurling fails the fliding ropes ohey; 
| The canvas ſpread, they boldly out to fea. 
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The ruſſet hills at length diſtinctly ſeen, 

The longing eye explores * nt green; 
That land where Freedom holds her beantich ſway, 
And ſelf-created bands her rights obey, 
Where bright-arm'd citizens the laws maintain, 
Where truth and virtue join'd with freedom reign : 
Let welLearn'd bleſſings here thoſe friends repay, 
Smile o'er their heads, and gild their lateſt day. 


F-1-M-1-© 


„ 2A TA 


Page iv, line 16, in the Preface, for theſe read thoſe. 
17, 12, dele”, and page 18, line 3, dele 


19, I, for RA read MIRA. 
24, 10, for creation read creation's, 
37, laſt note, for 1780 read 1680. 


£6, line 1, for Nepture read Neptune. 
81, 5 4 Mr. Macklin's Poem, far ſel! 1 fell. 
82, ia che Note, for ſcoool read ſchool. 
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Page 77 I. 3. 


VONIUS has been familiar in Engliſh poetry 
ephyr. For inſtance, in a ſonnet, addreſs'd to the 
Hon. Hengy Lawrence, lord preſident of the 
il in the year 1655, and Colonel Ricxarp 
&ENCE, his ſon, (who was great grand-father to 
uthor of this poem) by MiLTon.—In 1659, the 
Henay Law&enCE with twenty-four others, and 
,ord Mayor of London, were choſen by a council 
cers and entruſted with public affairs, by whom the 
ation was effected. WHiTLOCk's Memoirs, p. 685. 


LAWRENCE, of virtuous father virtuous ſon, 
that the fields are dank, and ways are mire, 
here ſhall we ſometimes meet, and by the fire 
lp waſte a ſullen day, what may be won 

om the hard ſeaſon gaining? time will run 
ſmoother; till Favonius reinſpire 

e frozen earth, and cloath in freſh attire 

ie lily and roſe, that neither ſow'd nor ſpun. 
hat neat repaſt ſhall feaſt us, light and choice, 
' Attic taſte, with wine; whence we may riſe ' 
hear the lute well toucht, or artful voice 
arble immortal notes and Tuſcan air? 

» who of thoſe delights can judge and ſpare 

| interpoſe them oft, is not unwiſe, 


I, Ge 


As alſo by the following beautiful paſſage in Jeynn SON'S 
Maſques, vol. vi. 24. 


As if 1 father of the ſpring, ; 
Who in the verdant meads doth reign ſole king, 
Had rous'd him here and ſhook his feathers wet, 
With purple ſwelling nectar, and had let 

The ſweet and fruitful dew fall on the ground, 
To force out all the flow'rs that may be found. 

* * * 1 * 
The gaudy peacock boaſts not in his train 
So many lights and ſhadows, nor the rain 
Reſolving Iris- 


4 . * 


From CLAupDiAx's Zephyr. Rapt. Proſerp. 1. ii. 7 3. 


Compellat Zephyrum pater O gratiſſime veris, 
Qui mea laſcivo regnas per prata volatu, &c. | 
Dixerat ille, novo madidantes necfare pennas 
Concutit, et glebas fœcundo rore maritat : 
Quaque volat vernus ſequitur color, &c. 
Non tales volucer pandit Junonius alas, 

Nec fic innumeros arcu mutante colores 
Incipiens redimitur hyems, cum tramite flexo 
Semita ſecretis interviret humida nimbis. 


1 Braunoxr's Boſworth Field. Edit. 5 
p- 12. 


——And mild Favoxius breathes. 


Again, Poems, ibid. p. 131. | 
And like Fa voxius gives a gentle blaſt. 


; 


* en PEI 


Nor ſhould the beautiful IVth Ode of Horace to 


SESTIUS be forgotten. 


* ” 
» 


„ Solvitur acris hyems grata vice veris et Favoni, &c. | 


. 
Zan 


P, 80. 


„ —dreſs'd] A military phraſe for ſtraightening the 


ranks.— The author was an officer in KincgLey's regi- 


n 
* N 


ment at that celebrated battle; a circumſtance that he 


hopes will excuſe the introduction of a few military 


terms, which he found unavoidable, as he wiſhed to unite 
poetry with accuracy. 


P. 23. 
one eds &c.] The learned Dr. Hally is of 


opinion that the comet ſeen in 1780, is the ſame which 


appeared in Julius Czfar's time, which comet deſcended 
ſo near to the ſun, as to come within a ſixth part of the 
diameter of that planet; and conſequently might have 
contracted a degree of heat two thouſand times ſtronger 


than that of red hot iron.—Sir Iſaac Newton proves that 


comets are ſolid bodies, which move in the ſpheres of 


the ſun's activity; that they deſcribe an ellipſis ſo very 


excentric and fo near to parabolas, that ſeveral comets 


muſt take up above five hundred years in their revolutions. 


The wonders of the creation are not to be numbered; 


the life of man is too ſhort to admire a thouſandth part 
of them ; and human reaſon has, like the earth, its 
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